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Another Installment of "The Wolves of New ork" on This Page
JaspSer Low in tim-JSk-g. TJus' Day in History,

WSVWlKit "brrc Jnpfiex aiirqiifmnBly aobrn&s the JHIS is the anniversary of the famous victory of Hescy
eweniog,, skies after the Spring, mtmlhsj, IXp-i- s now IC of France at Ivry in 1590, in which he defeated

eariw-in'-tbe-nTB- t abont 9 p. m., between the Pkiades FKd0m& 4he-liSitoi-
u cf the Catholic League. Henry, calling on" his

taiJJy u&e&fln Tanra; and besets-iirth-e northwetyiabont Huguenot army fo follow his white plume, added to hts
VL3KL Be. is still, hamexr, ajJendid object. own name for valor and generalship.

The WblVesof New ok
A STOET OE ECTtfE ANI MYSTERY

EstherRejoins Haroltfcat Hisoimia?y"
Estate antLTells Hint She Will

Be'His Bride- -

ErBapls of. Preeedlas- - Chapters
jtstbsr Tamil 1 Induced to mur for a

Jaxte-eam- nmer. ATI ebeMcoow- of
her bsatana Is tlax.li U a conrlet and
lila nemeAlaxBasU Tbe ceremonjn taxes
ptafeMn a rmned cburcb. Osr her return
sh ntrttr sitter and unci- - naroered,
to ucur leaving bee sole-hei-r ma. lance
rorttu. HrdisuHnrttedJda nephewrtJuy
Hccklac

Tweedledee; Guy's ewbler-frlen- d uamUja mwbax-a- t a'tnamiiemaa-taall- .
On tbetaam rlgttt- - Esther dlaeorera.thet
Oar li married and thastrssxi woman
who attended her marrtass cersisony'U
Gur'a-wtfe- J

Eatbtr rm--l Betar Ceart tne- eatat
left by bar trade fibeHiueetar ilra. Uar.
radala and" bar aon, young 12rd .Borra-
dale. TbarMamadlatelrfaU'ln lore.

Our continues to- - foUew M old Ufa.
nia "frlendaT trasaarupreicOsr and get
Silm to- elan mysterious paper mortcaa-tna- j

tb catataj wtucixla to.ba-hlaU- ca
f Eathejfa death. Esther for

deethV.
Aa attempt la mad, on her Ufa aa aha

and BamdaJa lt oar her veranda, bat
tuHini Borradala. la. at haaaV and . he.
snuSa-th- e assassin oat bnt la badly In
JarnssTMewatcr . . .

Bather roea to Xew Tork to ae If either
the lawrar or Ulllan will help her clear
op the mystery. Eh meeta Lillian at 10

clock at Bight In the old ruined church.
Lillian appears In a "trance." Sb leads

Esther Into the Borradale tomb and leaves
liar t die. Esther searches In rain for
soma escape. She stumbles lnurs. recesa
In the vail and discovers the body- - at her
mreterloua husband.

Tb following mornlnr ahe 1st released
br Lillian who la unable to ernlsln bar
action In entlcbr Esther Into tne-rao- lt.

Esther telU her of all that beaubappenedc
and .when ahe concludes ahe lav tmd br
Ulllan that ah Is not ret frsto marrr
and wama her of the danger.

Esther returns to Helm Court. Omi-
tting the detaila of her experteac aha
tells Harold that aha will become his
wife.

Mary. Esther's maid. Eoes to New Tork
wearlnx Eathefa clothes She Is mis-- .
taken for the latter and la waylaid and
killed. Ehe wlrea Esther aaklnr her to
coma see her before ahe dies. Esther
arrlroa Just before Mary dies but the alrl
tavnabl to disclose the name of her
assassin and died with bis name on bar
lips. '

Esther, determined to 'remain silent no
leaser, tails Gur everything.

. Eead Eight On in Tptiayfs:,.
Installment.

PstftOae CContBBd)
' "Why? that lawyer-chtf- ar What;

cfld you say hist name war Oh?,
yea, Grimstead. A thorough.-.seon-n

drel, 111 mrrr. His name lant uu- -

famlllar to moi somehow; but: I'v- -

irot rather a knack of falling, lor
with the wronsr ones. too. Til kx''
about It at once, Esther." Ee'nno
from his chair and drew? himself
up with soma determination: ofr'mien: Tou won't be sorry you

poke to me. r should like you to
think that there's a llttlo good In
me somewhere, and you've brought
It to the surface."

Soon after he took; his learei But"
, at the door he turzreuVhat Is hand- -

"When do you return to Uelm
Court J

"As soon as I am well enough to
i move. IJaxoId cannot come to me,

so 1 must co to him. I hope I can
manage It In. three or four days
bow. The-soon- the better."
Tell HmleVBveryt&isgr Gur.

, "Well, Esther, I should--- advise
you to telL Harold everything. Just
as freely as you have told me."

I have- - made- - up my mind to do
so." answered the girl with a weary
sigh. T shall hate doing It, but It
la my doty; It will be telling him
the secret- or the- Borradale curse,
or a portion: or It, before the right,
time, and that will he a terrible,
blorr to. his-- mother. 1 shall feel so
mean, so mean." There were tears
in her eyesand she showed plalnly-ho-

much even the conversation
' with Guy had fatigued her.

She saw Guy but once during the
next five days, and then, her had no
news for her. Edgar-- Swan had
taken trpr the matter; that was. all- -

he could say. It was aturiiable.
however, that Esther should not
travel unattended, at present, and
so when she returned to Helm Court
It under the charge of a stal-
wart who did not
leave her till she was deposited
safely at the doors of her own
house.

Harold, now convalescent, was e

hall to-- meet her, and In the-shrlt-er

of his strong arms, she for-
got for a little while the cruel
blows fate had dealt her.

"My JHzUnz." He Cried, Kissing
Her,

"ilT darling, my precious dar-
ling," he- - cried, kissing her pal
lips. "I shall never let yeru go-- away
again. W must ba. married as
soon aa everything can be ar-
ranged. Then I will be your defend-
er for always and. always."

"I did wrong, Harold," she mur-
mured later-- that evening; aa she
nestled against his, side, feeling the
comfort and the support of his
arms around her. "I did wrong in
keeping my secret from- - you. I
want to teU you everything. ever-
ythingpainful though It will be.
Will you listen to metdearr

OTou shall tell me tomorrow,
dear." he-- answered gently caress-
ing her. "Tonight you are tired,
and there must be no shadow over
over happiness. Tomorrow after
neon we will sit alone In the Utile
boudoir and you shall open your
heart to me."

Esther laid her hand on his arm.
"And your mother; too," she said.
"What-1- , shall hare to say concerns
her aa well as ourselves."' Harold' stoosedVand kissed her anx-
ious face. --So be It. darling." he
said. "You wlU not And us hard.
Judgee,"

The deferred, revelatlon-o- f Esther's
ret was. unexpectedly nreclpl-tate-

"Whet. luck, it is," said
Barrodale next rooming: In the boy-
ish tone that became- - him so well,
"that our properties adjoin. Noth-
ing could be

Feels Sorrjv For Harold:
'If I did not feel so gorry for

poor Guy Hoeklng." she' replied,
gently, "whom J. feel I hare robbed,
of bis Inheritance! It was hard on
blm very, sod' he--is a man wlth-goo-d

In him if one could-onl- y bring
It out."

"W jmtt box .togelav," ra.
i

turned Harold, "and used to hatA
each other cordially. He was two
or three, years older than I, and'
used to order me about till 1 grew-bigg-er

than he and gave him
thrashing. We were good' friends
after that. A pttyhe.went' wrong.
I dare say we could help, him, Es-
ther."

"He won't take any more money,"
she-said- . "I've offered it to hlm-a- s

nlcely-u- s I'could, several times."
"I like him -- r not. sponging, on

you observed! Harold,) cordially.
We-xnlg- have- - asked hint to the

VTowers'and. tried ! of' coun-
try life toward' reformation) but my
mother disliked him so much. X
don't know why she should,. because
whem he-w- a small boy sbeiwaa.
rather-fond- ) of'.hlm. andvSheils.not
usually narrow mtndedl Still, thei
fact remains."

"His marriage, perhaps--!' It aud.
:denly occurred.to Esther thatMr?.

Borradale probably knew a good
deal about Guy Hocking's wife.

The pathr which they had been,
following' ledr. back: to the; house,
abutting; closer to--f thBTterracerstepa,
At the' tont of theses stood,

who had- - evidently- - Just
emerged frnmrthe) .house-toiloo- k for- -

g; lovers, for" shoe greeted,
their unexpected appearance.wtth acry of pleasure.
TKe "Eeetfflv'-O- hf How Tlarely!
"Oh;.hereyou are, both!.or you,"

sharcrledU Tm-i- o- glad., for L ex--
pectediwe should, have-t- o search theit

"gardenr "Mrr Erobyn Is In: the-- draw-
ing roorat withr your- - mother. Mr.
Borradale, andf she has-Jus- t asked
me to flndVyou.. How lucky that
you should have-jus- t appeared.

"What, the reotor"T' cried-Harol-

happily. "Yes. njt see him.-- Ho
will have, the plesssmt-dutyf-roar-- .

ryiog us, Esther sor.we had better-break- s

the. new to., him. at once..
COiubt wlthtnm, dearJ'

out" hishand'to-th- e

Clrlandi together they mounted
stalrr caee.i Mrs.-- Meredith

bad dlsatmearedi. againr Into- - ther-hous-

Esther heldtbacka.llttlei
"E donif like' hlmr, either'

Harold, "not-a.-,blt- It'sal-way- a

seemed to me that there- - Is
something-s-u bit shifty about him.
It was-m- y mother who wanted him
toiget the. parish, and; of course, I
couldJ not; say her nay: I know

'nothing; about: him myself, for or
against. But" certainly his- - appear-anc-e

Is not calculated to inspire
respect."

"Must the Rector Officiate?
. Esther.

- "Must her officiate at our mar-riag- er

Esther- - put the question
with some trepidation. She was
going tor-te- her whole story, and
she would not omit the- - part that

, this man. had played In, It; but It
hurt her to think that it was he
who should unite her in marriage
to the man she loved he of all men,
he who had lent, himself to-th- o car-
rying out of an abominable and il-

legal ceremony.
"I suppose he'll have to be pres-

ent." said Harold, "for we must
be married at Helm, dear. There's,
no getting out of that. The towns-
people- would have something- - to
say If we-did- gratify them with
a. big: function. But I'll get my
cousin, the' Bishop of Preston, to
marry us, jand Mr. Probyn need not
do more than assist. However; we
must see him now and tell him of
our engagement. He w ill be - the
first outsider to learn of It defi-
nitely."

They were Just outside the draw
ing room window by now. Esther
hesitated. What could this man

My when, he learnt of the pro-
posed marriage; he who had met
hor recent advance so uncomprom-
isingly Tet. what had she-t- o fearT
The man to whom he had married
her was dead, and Mr. Probyn, if
he was In the secret, must be aware
of the fact-- If only he had railed
after her explanation to Harold
and'his mother, and not before! She
laid her hand on her lover's arm.

"Harold," she whispered, nerv-
ously.

But he was already standing In
the open window, and had been
seen-- from within. His mother
was calllngrhlm. There was nothing
to do but WIow.

"Meet My Fiance." Harold.
Mr. Probyn rose from his seat. He

eyed her so Esther thought with
suspicion. It was' as If he anti-
cipated what was to come.

"Ah. here ou are," cried Mrs.
Borradale- from her sofa. "I was
waiting: for ou. Harold, to be the
bearer of our own nets. I've told
Mr. Probjn that you have some-
thing to say to him."

Harold took the rector's out-
stretched hand.

"X think Mr. Probyn can guess
my news," he said; smtllnar. "snd
will understand' how, much I am
to be congratulated. My fiancee."
he turned. to Esther, who stood by
Mis side, lirr ees fixed on the min-
ister's white face, "a parishioner as
well an 1"

"It Is an engagement between
jourself and Miss Vaaaell to which
you allude?" asked Mr. Probyn. in
measured tones. He manifested no
surprise. Bather, he spoke as If
he had an unpleasant duty to per'
form.

"Quite so yes." Harold was evi-
dently nettled by the- - man's nt

lack of enthusiasm.

The Mania Re Is Impossible.''
"You will, of course, officiate. Mr.

Probyn," put in Mrs. Borradale,
who had'natleed- - nothing wrong.

"Pardon me," said the clergyman,
coldly, "but I can take no part In
such-- a proceeding. Also, If I may
say ro, this- - proposed marriage- - Is
impossible,. I am bound' to
since- - matters have come to this
pitch"

(Contkised Tomorrow)
A lOsryrtaat kr V. M. BsusU

American Heiresses Work inWdr-xTor-n France
Miss Force, Sister of the Former Mrs. John Jacob Astor, and Miss

Ethel Harriman Efficient Red Cross Aids
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Miss Katlie:cme Force, of the former
Mrs; John Jacob Astor, who is now a ste-

nographer in the. army service in France.
By Margery Rex.

of the American gjrl
THE-spiri-

t

l dally becoming mora and
mora a subject of atdmlring

comment abroad, whsr.' Uncle
Sam's girls have buckled dpwn to

st work with cheerfulness
and' efficiency.

n&ugbtera of millionaires, whoa
every wish was a command befor
th. mar. now keep long working
hours, undergo all aorta t priva-
tions and give th beat that is In
tbera for th causa of democracy
and humanity.

Prominent among these lipldlera
of th P.ed Cross ara Miss .Ethel
Harriman, whd vacantly becatzan th
bride of Lieutenant Henry Itottar
Russell.. U. B. A, grandson of, th
late Bishop Potter. Wlis Harrtman.
and her mother, Mrs. J Borden
Harriman. went to Frano last Sum-ma- r,

what fhar war among th
first Araarlcari woman to pDdt an
ambnlateclosw to th firing llnea.
They are both members of the
American Woman's-- Ambulance in
fact. Mrs. Harriman founded It, On
of th. beat automobcllsta and

athlataa, Ethel Harrlmani did

Advice the Lovelorn
BEATRICE FAIRFAX

He Is
T)BAR MISS FAIRFAX:

I am twenty-six- . and have been
going about with a man two years
my senior for five yeara. When wa.
flrst met le was not making enouxh
to supports, wife, but now that he
has advanced he says he would,
neter marry as ha sees too much
ui married people.

TROUBLED.

flH'S young raen'a attitude Is

selfish, snd infalr. Of course.
tbr Isn't anr written guarantee
of happiness In marriage but life
is not In the habit of Issuing "writ-

ten guarantees" 'When & girl has
given a man. flva yeara of devotion
and has waited all that while for
him to-- make gpod he owes her
something after he doe make good.
If your selfish suitor has no Idea In
the world other than to amuse him-

self and assure himself of your
without having to

assume the obligations of marrlaga
he lav not the sort of man for you
to-- wast your life on. If he loves
yon naturally he will want you for
Ms. wife, and If he doesn't, have the
courage to break away from him
snd not to break yeur heart ever
"to. . i. .

some spUnslld work carrying th
wounded mn over the shell-tor- n

roads back of th trocha
On one oi th trips to th hos-

pital Mis. Hi rrlman had some diffi-
culty with Mr car, which a paaslng
driver of anl ambulanc remedied.
When th. was adjusted.
Miss Harrlmiin recognised in her
skilled macbinlo a boy who had
been exccedlnjgly dvted to her In
New Tork.

They wer married quietly, and J
witn a spins of devotion to the
work they wAr doing that exem-
plified the and rude, or all th Red
Cross, they to work on.

Another socially prominent and
wealthy girl eirklng In Franca Is
Miss Katharti Foroe. sister of
Mrs W. K D"ik. the former Mrs.
John Jacob Aatlcer. Miss Force took
up the study of .stenography before
leaving for th other side, to pre-
pare herself for 4ny clerical work
the Duryea, Warl Relief might re-
quire of hc tth has been In
France about a yvar now and h
kept long hours o a "job" that Is
onerous and tfrinai

Miss Fore haw been engaged for
the past flv yaalra to Hanri O.
Harknell, a well known New Tork
broker Society his wondered at
the delay of the young people, but
Dame Rumor has K khat Mr. Hark-ne- ll

will, sail shortly for Franc
and that another rotrjano will have
Ita sattlDc in war-tor- n Franca.

Try to Help Him.
J)BAR MltJS FAIRFAX:

I would Ilk your opinion ofa young mkn who Is constantly
talking of !klmslf what be can
do. has donli or will do. Part of
his conversions Is true, buton gt tlrjd of listening; and
he I "noisy1 and rough and un-
refined, but tbe best-natur- per-
son at heart. II la always ready
and willing to do for thos who
ask favors of any and all kinds.

CORNELIA
JJT dear glifl. don't you reallz

that you are a snob at heart?
I eannot print aD of your lengthty
letter about this youth, for whomyou would probably care If you
were brave enogn to face the pos-
sible criticisms of your friends. Of
course, a man who la always talk-
ing of himself m a bit of a bore,
but In a tactful way a good friend
ought to be able fro cure him of thistrying habit. BIsje he Is kind andgenerous and has.good Impulses, he
seams to fall Inti the "rough dia-
mond" olaas. If tour friendship Is
worth anything lit all It ought to

aufflciantly kind and generous
to ovrlo'ic and try vto help con-
quer hta bad polcks fen the sake of
als good ansa, .

to
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Miss Mrrvman, nov Mrs.
Potter B&stl, 4ctmrin the uniform
of the Worteeta's Ambulance Service.
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To My Sweetheart Soldier
3IISSIVE PROJI WIFE TO HER HUSBAND
My Beloved:

t'p with the lark again, and on
with ttia sun. The season Is early
yet, for automobile travel, so wo
have no frenzied parties contending
with ui for th right of way In
starting. Jerry has everything
spick and span when day breaks,
and Ceelny packs up while we cat
our breakfaK This morning, how-
ever, when we were tucked In, and
Jerry had shut the door with a
flourish. e wouldn't or couldn't
start. A faint buzxtng, dying down
Into silence, greeted Jerry's stren-
uous efforts. At lnlenaM as though
tho engine were protecting against
an unkind and discriminating fate,
a few loud explosions would rise

heaven, and then subside Into
death-lik- e stlllnem. Jerry, perspir-
ing freely, disapveared under the.
machine. A crowd gathered exhort-
ing him with advice- - and Jeers. Our
mothers took out their knitting and
settled themselves in unconcern. I
gazed around with flaming face
while Creely gae back to the crowd
Jeer for Jeer

Just then, by the turning of soma
obicuro vcreu, tho engine started,
and wo were off. It wasn't muoh
of a damper to our enthusiasm, ear
peritlly as Jerry and Ceoley en-
gaged Afterward In, u verbal com-b- at

of mutua. recrimination which
secret and exquisite Joy. Jer-rj'- s

latiKuage bordnri-- op. the pro-ftci- e.

although dlM-rxctl- vcllral for
our benefit, and Cuiley'a lat word
was n of urgent exhortiitlon that
he should seek a dlletnna "f the
soul commonly caltod relUllon- -

This Is the third cloudless day
we have had axcesVIng th brief
storm of yesterday, 'la world SO

beautiful, the war hanging over us
is monstrously unreal. The only
real things seem the songs of the
birds, and the touch of one's friends.

It was still early wThen wo
reached Baltimore, and I left our
mothers to take a nap while I went
out for a walk before supper. Lover,
who In the world do you suppose
I saw walking arm In arm cm that
strange street Tou never could
guess, and I could hardly believe
my senses ' It was-- the router Vigeon
and the nice young girl. I stopped
short. In ery truth. It aa they.
They were walking leisurely- - and
did net see me. I could discover
no trace of repenting, and In the
upward and downward glance rjiere
seemed to be as yet no, bitterness
of awakening.

Oh! Beloved, right then, and
there I uttered a prayer for those
two, that th way of tho trans-
gressor might not be too hard", and
that God might bless unto them
In some way tha transgression of
His laws. Back to the hotel I
walked slowly, and full oi sorrow-
ful thought, but somehow through
all my meditation I seemed to hear
the discordant note of the cowbell,
and Its sound was full of' menace
and not of peace. Beloved. I have
to whistle to keep, up my courage
tonight. I want you so much that
my soul aches. I want to feel
your love in this world of unrea-
lities"; wayit to fl your truth.
In the- - days of rumor and doubt

want to know your loyalty Just
now, when all th things w have
considered dependable are sne-ap-t

away In this vortex of war. But
ot holding tight to them. I lie

down at. ojr strange bed to slscp.
, , Tout own, v

'svS6rt-"rH!Kr- ' " ;

To Keep Mother Well
?.

AN ARTICLE FOR ALL WOMEN T0 PONDER

Some Practical
V Will Preserve Health and

Save Worry
By Loretto C. Lynch,

abstracter War Cwakary JaVT. Kvea--rr
High SeSMol fee- - Weasea.

was tb oM story. The mother
IT of fiv had "broken." The doe-t- or

said that hurry, worry and
Irregular meals had done it. It was
a surprise to evaryona except those
few of us who had eaten at her
tJa!!y board.

"Mom. T want a drink of water,"
th young man of the family would.
say after th meal had begun.

tha mother would Jnsap
up from tha table, look Ser a glass
and then give him th desired gjaaa
of water,

--Ma, get me a napkla. will your
th young lady would say. aa sb
noticed tb tomato soup trickling
toward her clean costume. Then
mother would remember that the
potatoes sh had so carefully
cooked had been forgotten and she
would have to rush , out to tha
kitchen for them.

What r was th matter In this
housahoidJ Just this. Th mother
&ads her hands and feat do much

extra work and her brains tvrr
little. She forgot this. She forgot
that. She had many "slcV dishes."
Tot her at tea wagon or tray on
wheels seamed ""Lappish." And so
to set her poorly set table, she was
bade and forth several mllaa be-

tween tha kitchen and dining room.
New the world needs mothers.

perhaps more so than ever before.
And It Is a mother's sacred duty to
unserve her health) and strength.
Fraedo--B from anxiety, especially
at meat time. Is a valuable, asset
from a health atandeplst at least.

And aay woman who gees about
it In tha right manner, will be able
to sit down with her family at

Vnealtime and enjoy hsr meal and
A jafeaaurs f being with her fans- -.

Tin the first plaee,make a list of
th things yeu'need at the table. It
soar run aamathtng like this:

s"snc cloth; tab cloth; C des-

sert plates: bread and butter
'pUttai: forks; teaspoons; S

agar .spoons; f drinking glass;
t napkins: s knives; sugar bowls;
t milk joltchers: S salt sprinklers;
t pepper sprinklers.

Then ut these things en a
wheel tty and get all thsra In

the dining-roo- atlono.
Of course the list will vary with

each particular family. But certain
"constants" a?Pm-- r on T,rT prop-

erly set table.
It Is better to haws two small

erearn or milk pltehens and sugar
bewls than on large an which Is

always "at th other and of. th
table."

A napkin, with care, should last
for one week, that is trweaty-on- e

meals. There are some celluloid I

Puss in
ANEW AND PLEASING

By David Cory. -

, In th last stony we

W left eft Just as llttl Puss
Junior on his wondrful

winged horse reached the place

where the Golden Pleee was
guarded by th tsrrthU Dragon via
never slept.

And Jast sat Puss was wonoarta
what would happen next a boat

I cam up to the beach, which was
H .t. t,v rr,n liu. and OUt lumped

a nmober of men. But when they
reached th grove et trees that ter-
rible dragon made so much noli
that th ktog of that country ran
out of his palac and told their
Jeader. whoa nsme was Captain
Jason, that ha eoukln't have th
Golden S"lo unless h hitched up
a, pair of fir breathing oxn to a
plow.

jNow Puss fait dreadfully sorry
for Captain Jason, for h knew that
;e would b burned up with tb
firdy breaths of those terrible oxen.
10 ii set out as fast as h could
fjr help. But of course he didn't
know just where to go, and as he
wane along h met the king's
daughter, who gsare him a wonder-f- a

loharg to give to Captain Jason.

HINTS FOR THE
HOUSEHOLD .

When making a beefsteak pud-atn- g

a plese the slxe of half a
dollar should "be cut out of the
paste at tbe bottom of the basin
before putting the meat In.. Th
pudding will then cook in one hour
Instead of two.

e e

When paraffin oil Is well rubbed
Into linoleum It will retain Ita col-
ors and wear twice as long as la
usual.

e e

tale hraad and vlnarse innll.4
te a eera as a poultice nightly will I

tare the sorn,U thr nlcata, ',

Suggestions Which

f initialed napkin rises at a reeses
able price. They require so polish-
ing.

Just before summoning tha fam-
ily to table, put a pat of batter on
each bread and butter plat and s
slice or two of bread. Put a bit
Ice m. each glass if Ice Is used, or
pour cooled watsr into each glass.

There is, as yon notice, the ab-
sence of vegetable dishes, sidej
dishes, platters and the. Ilk la tha
list I have mad. For I believe In
th "one-pie- ce meal" or "plate
meals-- at, lunchy or dinner In the
family where ea pair of hand

''

must de It alL
The dinner plates may fee kHwarm and a serving of each of tha

foods comprising the mala part o
the meal put on each plat Just b- -i

fore the plates are brought Into th
dining room. A llttl experiment!
will soon show how. to gauge eatds
appetite. Once tb plates are oa th
table th mother can sit down and,
enjoy the meaL

At the end of the main meal des-
sert and a spoon with which to sat
It Is already on th table. And th
mother has only to remove six

--plates and bring in the cups as
saucers and th pot of hot tea or
coffee or cocoa. Even this move wist
he unnecessary' If the mother bar .

electric or other means of keeping
the drink hot at table In this case
th mother could slip tbe used Plata
onto th wheel tray near by. .

It may be advisable In somaj
families to have extra bread en th3
table. I think It better, however."
to get the family used to bread ra- -
tloas by regulating the number ot
slices used each.

A dinner plate surrounded by
number of Individual vegetable, '

dishes which remind one1 of tho;
proverbial "canary bath tub," 1I "

entirely out of date. Of course., --

there ara occasions when on hast
to provide an extra vegetable disk.
but 1st that ba the exception rather .

. than tns rulavii-- a , -
It Js well to leave the tablecloth

and some of the constants en the)
table from meal to meaL If this
Is done a dustpreof "coverall-fo- r
the table should be provided.

If the mother of a large, family
Invests In an opal glass-to- p table)
sh will find there la a great sav-
ing ef the laundering of tabla
cloths.

One mother I know has a black
glass-to- p table. Eh spreads a whit
doilll for each member of th fam-
ily and tb affect Is very pretty. On
company days; however, ass um
the silence oloth and table cover. .

Put these suggestions Into praa- -j

tic for a while. I era' sure yj
will feel much Improved both 1st
health and'atrengtn. And the tem--j
par accordingly grows rtzr aueh r
"sweeter.'

Boots Jr.
"GOOD-NIGH- T SERIES

So Puss turned around' and hu- -
riad back, and, wasn't It luaky. ho
returned Just 'n time, for these t
rlble oxen were breathing forth
flames and snorting most dreadfully,
and I guess Captain Jason would
have, been burned to a cinder In leas
time than I can Ull you.

Bo Puss handed th charm to Cap-
tain Jason Just as the- - roarteer.

ox an ruxhed scrt oX
th stasia. And as they ran over
the meadow their flaralna- - breath.
burned up the grass and the leaves
and the air was full of moke. Joat .'
as if a great bonfire bad been sonde
of leaves.

But Captain Jason wasn't a Milafraid. He walked towards tham aabravely aa you please, with themagie charm in his hand. And than '
ha said, very gently: "Boo Bos.Soo Boss, and patted their neeks.and aftr that h put en the yak
and hitched them up to the plough,
and pretty soon th field wasplorghed and then Captain Jasaa,put the oxen back Into the stabjaj?

And then he ran over to the grove
to get th Golden Pleece. Buu.es,dear ma! That watchful. slaepUs
Dragon wouldn't let him touch J.Bo what was he to dp. "Walt a
minute. Captain Jason. said Puis.and he ran hack again to the king's fdaughter and told her what tm thamatter.

80 she hurried upstairs to herroom and brought down a HtUbottle of perfume and gave It tPuss and without asking a single
question, for there was no time tolose, he hurried back and gave ttto Captain Jason, who sprinkled afew drops oa that dreadful dragon.
And would you belter It. that fiaro
beast as toon a h sralt that Jevs-l- y

odor elnsd his eye and rolledover sound asleep.
And then Captain Jaaen picked up

the Golden rieece and with Puss
at his side ran down to ths shore
and got sbnard th ship. And waea
the warriors were also on scajd,
thr all sailed away. And th next
time I'll tall you what nappes
after that-- N
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